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To the Author of the LOUNGER. 


UT indeed I have generally remarked, that people did fo only 
“ becaufe they could not do better.” So fays Colonel Cauftic 
of the manners of certain. individuals in his own days, who fome- 
times, as well as we, tranfgrefled the bounds of ftriét decorum, and 
tried to make rudenefs pafs for raillery, or indecency for wit. 1 ad- 
mit the fairnefs of his judgement in the cafes there fpoken of; and [ 
heartily wifh they were the only inftances where we indulge our 
foibles under falfe pretences, and abfurdly attempt to make a merit 
of our defects. But lam afraid there are few kinds of impofition 
which we are more given to practife on the world, ard even on our- 
felves; and that too in particulars far more important than thofe fo 
offenfive to the Colonel; though in this 1 fhould regret to be under- 
ftood as meaning that the latter are of little moment, 

1 find, Sir, 1 am perfonally too much interefted in this fubjeé& to 
fpeak long of it in general terms, At the fame time | have no in- 
tention, like fome of your correfpondents, to give you a hiftory of 
mytelf. Suffice it to know, that though by birth a gentlewoman, 
and educated to profpects which I well remember were the envy of 
my young companions, I was long ago reduced, by the misfortunes 

of my family, to accept, and even to be thankful for a very humble 
ftation; and have lived thefe many years as the attendant of a Lady, 
who is ‘indeed of the fame blood with myfelf, but whom I now muit 
needs call my fuperior, It is with her, as a ftriking example of the 
felf-deception mentioned, that | mean to bring you and your readers 
acquainted; in hope, no doubt, at the fame time to meet with fome 
fympathy in my fufferings under her dominion. 

Not that I would reprefent my patronefs as without her fhare of 
merit neither; for good qualities the certainly has, But what has 
marred the whole fruit and harveft of them, this Lady was bornan—with 
too flrong feelings to ule her phrafe for it,—or, to {peak my own fente 
of the matter,—with pretty violent pafli ms. By proper mean s, em- 
ployed at an early pericd of life, this vivacity of difpofition might, at 
leait to a certain degree, have been corrected. But while flie was a 
child, her parents were too fond of her to chaftife her faults, or per- 
haps to difcern that fhe had any; and the loft thefe tutors before 
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reaching the age when her behaviour to themfelves might poflibly 
have taught them the propriety of fhowing lefs indulgence, She had 
betides the misfortune, for fuch | muft account it, of being reckoned, 
when fhe grew up, among the fineft women of her time; a circum- 
{tance which did not much contribute to reftrain the fallies of ca- 
price, nor to engage her in the profitable but ungrateful labour of 
difcovering her defects. Add to this,—fhe was introduced to the 
world while as yet a mere girl, and precifcly at that era of fafhion, 
when, owing | believe to certain Novels then recently publifhed, and 
in the very height of their popularity, the ftyle of converfation was 
wholly /entimental; and the women univertally vied one with another 
(in which they were imitated by fome of the men) in making proof 
of the ftrength and the delicacy of their feeling. 

Mifs Nettletop was of the very frame and conftitution to be caught 
with the prevailing malady. Fond of admiration to excefs, and de- 
lighted with the generous fyftem that raifed mere f{peculative fenfibi- 
lity, of which fhe had enough, to the very top of the lift of virtues, 
fhe quickly diftinguifhed herfelf among its declared votaries. The 
Gofpels of Sentiment (if fo 1 may call the books in queftion) were 
never out of herhands; fhe had their texts and phrafeology at all times 
in her mouth; and thus, by perpetual indulgence im one melting {train, 
having in time perfuaded herfelf that fhe was in truth one of the ten- 
dereft and moft refined of human beings, fhe gave herfelf up at laft 
entirely to the direction of her feelings, as inftinctive guides, far turer 
and more infallible than obfervation or reflection, 

Had her delufion ftopped here, it would have been comparatively in- 
nocent, and more properly the fubje@ of ridicule than of ferious 
complaint. But alas! Sir, what was a moft unlucky overfight, in 
learning to think thus favourably of her own heart, and to entertain 
this fo profound refpect for her emotions, fhe omitted to take the ne- 
ceflary pains for diftinguifhing the different kinds of emotion one 
from another, nor feparated with perfect juftice the amiable from the 
difagreeable; but, inadvertently, among the multitude of thofe that 
had the fufferings of her neighbour for their object, contracted a lean- 
ing alfo toward fome few others, hidden under the former, | fuppofe, 
which tended purely to her own gratification. 

The truth is, that Mifs Nettletop, perhaps without being confcious 
of it, had not been the lefs ready to inlift among the profelytes of fen- 
timent, that fhe found, or thought fhe found, in their creed, the ap- 
pearance of an apology for certain vivacities, which, as already hint- 
ed, it would have coift her fome trouble to get the better of; and even 
faw a {pecious pretence, in various inftances, for holding them out as 
fo many perfections. No wonder fhe turned fond of a fyftem in which 
fhe learned that the quicknefs of her temper was not a vice, as fome 
would have her to believe, but at worft a pardonable, or rather amiable 
weakneiS, naturally attendant (as fome mote of weakuefs will ever at- 
tend all human excellence) on a heart fo much more alive than that of 
other people; and which often difguifed her anger, or her ipite, un- 
der the more pleafing form of exceflive delicacy; a delicacy more un- 
fortunate for herfelt than for others, fince it rendered this or t’other 
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{mall foible in her acquaintance infufferable, and diftrefled her with 
circumftances of minute offence, beyond the conception of vulgar and 
ordinary fouls, 

It was thus, Sir, that her eyes were early fhut upon a part of her 
compofition, which it much behoved her to guard againft, and which 
is now the caufe why, with feveral good qualities, and in fpite of 
many good actions, fhe is the plague of all who live with her, and 
has hardly one real friend in the world. So long indeed as fhe was 
young and beautiful, and the world profpered with her, thefe were 
circumftances to keep her in good humour with herfelf, and to hin- 
der the little feverifh fits which fhe was fubject to from changing i into 
a fettled habit. But Mifs Nettletop has met with croffes in life, as 
who is there that paffes through life without them? She was married 
toa Mr Tempeft, a man of large fortune, but diflolute manners. 
They lived but uncomfortably together, if the world may be believed; 
and he has now for fome time refided apart from her, and abroad, She 
never had a child; and the was fome years ago afflicted with a fevere 
and tedious illnefs, which neither her health nor her looks are ever like- 
ly entirely to recover, She is now, at any rate, of that time of life, 

when the love of admiration becomes rather a troublefome companion 
to one’s felf, and ridiculous to others. In thefe circumftances, it 1s 
obvious how faft her irritable habit of mind was to gain firength, and 
how fatal it nuft prove both to her own peace, and to that of all with- 
in her walls, One half her time is fpent in bemoaning her misfor- 
tunes. They are literally her bufinefs and her entertainment: She ru- 
minates all day ber dreadful fate; nor is there any thing that would 
more mortally offend her than an attempt to depreciate her miferies, 
Hence, Sir, fhe is quite over-run with melancholy, as fhe calls it; 
or rather (to call things by their right names) with difcontent and 
chagrin: for her affliction, whatever {he may think, is by no means 
of Viola’s kind, that preys and confumes in filence; on the contrary, 
from her original caft of temper, her melancholy exerts itfelf full as 
much on thofe who are about her as on herfelf. She feems indeed 
convinced, that her unparallelled diftreffes fhould render her the ob- 
ject of univerfal intereft, (an expectation in which fhe is by no means 
always gratified), and that between thefe and her /rength of feeling, 
which renders every thing a torture to her that is not pleafant, the 
has gained an unqueftionable right to have her own way in all things 
and in all companies. The refult of which is, that, fore to the an- 
noyance of all her dependents, and | am afraid not much to her own 
comfort, every whim and humour, and every fuggeftion of paflion, 
is implicitly obeyed, under the name of Senfibility, 

You will eafily underftand that it is among her domeftics this fro- 
wardnefs of temper is moft feverely felt: 1 am forry to add, I am my- 
felf the perfon that chiefly does pennance under it. For though I fit 

at table with the miftreis of the houfe, and am not called by my 
Chriftian name like the other fervants, nor indeed receive like them 
any recompence for my fervices, | am, in truth, no other than a fer- 
vant; and my peculiar department is underftood to be, that of keep- 
ing Mrs Tempeit quiet, or eafy, as it is called; a tafk far harder than 
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falls to the lot of any other of the houfehold. I ftrive all I can to pleafe 
her: But alas! to what purpofe, when | have hourly the mortification 
to find, that I fhock and difcompofe fome refined and fublimated feel- 
ing, which I have not the leaft conception of? How to behave on 
thefe occafions I know not. For if I fay nothing, ! am fullen: If | explain 
but ever fo gently, my violence is intolerable; and if | make acknow- 
ledgements, my fubmiffidn is feigned ; which I find, to a perfon of 
fentiment, is of all things the moft provoking. 

lam afraid I grow tedious; but it is fome relief to fpeak of one’s 
hardfhips. The publication of them, if of no ufe to me, may poflibly 
be a leffon to fome others; for | am afraid Mrs Tempeft may not be 
the only lady who gives the name of ftrong feelings to her {trong paf- 
fions; and lays claim to fuperior tendernefs, on the ground of feelin 
more than common for herfelf. I remain, Sir, with all relpedt, 
Yours, &c, 

HANNAH WAITFORT. 


have taken the firft opportunity of publifhing Mrs Waitfor?’s let- 
ter, as | fincerely compaffionate the unhappinefs of her fituation: No- 
thing i is fo provoking as this refined ill-humour, which takes the me- 
rit of fenfibility trom felfithnefs, and feels for every diftrefs but thofe 
which it might cure, 

Sentiment and feeling, however, had their day, but are now almoft 
quite out of fafhion. Mrs Tempe/? may be told, that fhe might as well 
come to a modern affembly in the ftitf brocade of her*youthful birth- 
day balls, as put on, in thefe times, the affectation of fenfbility for 
an ornament. Our fafhionable ladies have brought up Jndifference with 
their gauzes and feathers; both (in the words of my friend, the Milli- 
ner ot Prince’s-Street) “ light eafy wear, and fit for all feafons,” 

But not equally fit for all conditions, The higheit fafhions muft 
always properly belong to certain orders of the people. This eafe and 
indifference, in their greateft extent, thould only be worn by privi- 
Jeged perfons. It might not be amifs, if, like the rouge of the French, 
they were put on by married women only, who may be fuppofed to 
beftow all their feelings at home; or by ladies of very high rank, who 
(as travellers tell us of the calm th. it reigns on the fummit of the Alps) 
have got into a fuperior region, undifturbed by the emotions of ordi- 
nary life, Something too might be claimed by beauty, to which cold- 
nefs or indifference is perhaps a fafe, and has long been an acknow- 
ledged attendant.—All things confidered, | think the young lady who 
fat in one of the fide- boxes tother evening, who was fo immoderately 
diverted with the diftrefles of the Tragedy, and preferved fuch an ob- 
ftinate gravity during the drolleries of the tarce, carried her no-/eelings 
a little too far. 
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—Publithed by WILLIAM CREECH; by whom Communicaticns 
from Correfpondeuts are received, 


Next Saturday will be published N° LVI, 














